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tears glistening in her eyes, threatening to spill. -

Yes, it was Tasha who had hastily escorted
customer to secure the gem in the safe just be
her shift ended the previous day.

The night before yesterday, when Tasha laid eyes on;}.;.
the ruby for the first time, a gnawing sense of
unease clawed at her. However, the guest exuded an !
air of arrogance and dominance.

As Tasha beheld the precious ruby in the woman's
possession, a growing discomfort settled within her.
Summoning her courage, she approached the =
woman, wearing a polite smile, and suggested,
" Amelia, for added security, I believe it's prudent to
have the appraiser examine the ruby."

Upon hearing that, Amelia adopted an irate.i-‘f-
countenance. |

She cradled the ruby possessively and cast--.‘{
disdainful glance at Tasha.

&

nelia scanned Tasha from head to toe
ring a contemptuous remark, "T il
has fallen on hard
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‘With a scornful sneer, Amelia brushed p
statmg haughtily, "I don't have the time t
with you. I have a dinner engagement to att

Though vexed, Tasha dared not antagonize
client. Powerless to stop Amelia, she reluctan
trailed behind her.

Amelia stationed herself in front of the safé* "t~
shooting a pointed glance back at Tasha. "What are =
you still doing here? Open the safe, now!"

Tasha seethed with anger, but she dared not utter a 1
word. After a moment's contemplation, she
reluctantly unlocked the safe.

Throughout that ordeal, Amelia maintained an icy )
silence as though conversing with Tasha would
tarnish her own dignity. '

' finally decided to glance at Tasha, holding her h

I\*

' high as she flashed a smug smile. "Tasha, this
is worth hundreds of millions of dollars. You b
b

ake good care of it for me. If it goes missing,
won't be able to afford the consequence




'promptly dlaled the appraiser's number
‘ - being off-duty. )
Half an hour later, the appraiser arrived in ha
Upon laying eyes on the ruby safely stowed in
safe, his expression changed.

“This ruby is a counterfeit!" he declared with a=
solemn countenance. ;

A sinking feeling enveloped Tasha; something was
definitely wrong with the ruby.

As Tasha reflected on the events of the previous
night, her complexion paled.

"It's all my fault. If I had stopped Amelia and
summoned the appraiser in time last night, this
wouldn't have happened," Tasha lamented, her voice
quivering.

Observing Tasha's remorse, Elizabeth discreetly drew
her aside, murmuring in her ear, "This isn't thess
moment for self-blame. You must regain your .

composure."

Tears welled up in Tasha's eyes, and she raised k
' oaze to the cameras not far off. She knew there v
merous reporters present. i

weighing the consequences '
d -~ t a







